Pericles Prince of 'tyre. 

Li. Nowprittyone, how long haue youbcenc it this trade? 
Mar. W hat trade Sir ? 

L;.why,I cannot name but I (hall offend. 

Msr. I camio: be offended with my trade , pleafe you t9 

name it. 

Li. How long haue you bene of this profeffion f 

Mar. Ere fact I can remember. 

L/.Did you go roo’etb young, ^rerc youagamefter at Hue 

er at feauen ? 

Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. W hy the houfe you dwell in proclaim* you to be a crea-, 

ture of fale- 

Mar. Doe you knowthis houfe to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come into it? I hearefay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthis place. 

L».Why, hath your principal! made knowne vnto you, wlo 
lam? 

J/4r.Whois my Principall ? 

Li. Why your beaxbe woman.fite that fets feeds and rootes 
of fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fomc-thing of my 
power, and foftand aloft for more lerious wooing, bur I pro- 
tell to thee, pretty one, my authority (hall not fee , thee, or die 
loeke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinatc place, 

come, come. , • 

Mar. \Eyow were borneto honour, flaew it now, it put vpon 
you , make the iugement good , that thonght you wort iy o 

Li How’s this Jhow’sthis ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar . For me that am a maide , though moft vngemle rer- 
tune haue plac'd mee in this Stic, where finct I came , difea es 
* haue bene folde deererthen Phyfickc, O that the god* woui 
fet me free from this vnhallo wd place, though they did cn g 
\ me to the matneftbird that fliesi'th purer aire. 

Li. I did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, 10 

dreampt thou couldft ; hadl brought hither a corrupted ^, 

thy fpecch had altered ir, hold, hccre’s gold for t bee, perfeuer 
that deare way thou goett, and the gods ftrengthen thcc 


PertchsPrinctof Tyre. 

yj/dr.Thc good Gods perferue you. 

Lt. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the Verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
pcccc ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath binNo- 
blr hold , heerc’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hec 
a thcafe, that robs thee of thy goodncffe,ifthou doft heare 

r Ttn me, it £ball De"fer.hy good. 

goalt. I befcech your honour, one pecce for me, 

Li.Auant thou damned dorc-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andouer- whelme 
you. Away. 

Bonk. How’s this ? we muft lake another courfe with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-fafl in the 
theapeft Country vnder the coape, {hall vndoe a whole houf e 
hold, lot me be geldeidjeke a fpaniell, come your waies 
Marl Whither would you hane ne ? 

Boult. \ muft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue n© 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds 
"Baud. How now, wbat’s the matter? 

Boult. Worfc and wotfc Miftris, flic hath heere Ipoknholy 
words to the Lord Ljfimdcbms.. 

Baud. O abbominable. 

teult. He makes our profeflion as it were to ftinkc before the 
ftceofthe Gods. 

taudhjLitry hang her vp for cucr. 

Inelt.lhz Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
Weman, and fhe lent him away as coideas a 5now-ball favincr 
nil prayer* too. ’ 1 ° 

Band. Boult take her away, vfc her at thy pleafure, cracks the 
{lifle of her virginity ,8c make the reft male-able, 
j. ® 9 "**And if fhe were a thornier peece of ground then fhee 
», fhe fhall be ploughed. 

Mar.Hitkey harke.yqu Gods. 

«d,she coaiures, away with h«r, would fhe had neuer come 

within 




/Led 
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